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SOMEWHERE, INTHE BASEMENT OF A Police 
STATION IN CASTLETOWN, THERE'S A GREEN DOOR 
WHICH LEADS TQ Q. THERE'S NO HANDLE. 


NO LOCK. JUST A GREEN DOOR, 


HELEN MORGAN - BEN KULMER - HARRY CRANE 


THREE UNUSUAL PEOPLE CAUGHT UP IN A WORLD 
WHERE THE BIZARRE IS COMMON PLACE - 

THEY ARE THE GUARDIANS OF THE GATE BETWEEN 
REALITY AND UNREALITY. THEY ARE THE _ 
INVESTIGATORS OF THE UNEXPLAINABLE - 
THE QUESTION MARK CRIMES, THEY ARE QQ, 


THE WEIRD 
WORLD OF 


SPECIAL 


Keakuring 


i] 


CREATED, WRITTEN 
AND ILLUSTRATED BY 


PAUL 
GRIST 


IMAGE COMICS, INC. 


HELLO THERE! IN YOU PROBABLY SAW 
ME ON THE COVER — 
J LE IN A PLACE 


BUT, TO BE HONEST, 
L HAVE To POINT ODT I'M CALLED CASTLETOWN , 
NOT ACTUALLY IN HAVE YOU EVER BEEN 
THIS COMIC. besa 
| 

IT'S A NICE ENOUGH PLACE 

WELL, APART FROM BUT IT Nas AgIT oF A * 
THIS BIT, OBVIOUSLY. REPUTATION FOK 


ATTRACTING WEIRD STUFF. 
| 


Not ALL oF wHick 
INVOLVES ME, 


| 


T TRY 10 KEEP A 
LOW PROFILE. 


BRITAIN'S GREATEST 
HERO! 


i, 


WELL, AS 
De LOW A PROFILE 

AS YOU CAIN KEEP 
WHEN YOU 
DRESS LIKE 


THIS. 


NO, THIS ISN'T ABOUT 
ME, IT'S ABOUT A GRODP 
OF PEOPLE KNOWN AS 


THEY SEEK OUT THE 
WEIRD STUFF. 
THEY INVESTIGATE CRIMES 
THAT ARE SO BIZARRE 
THAT THEY SEEM TO HAVE 
NO LOGICAL EXPLANATION. 
\ 


THE QUESTION 
MARK CRIMES. 


TD TELL You 
MORE, BUT To 
BE HONEST, THAT'S 
ALL T KNOW ABOUT 
THEM 


| 
THIS MUCH I 
DO Know... 


L DON'T 
_——_ TRUST 


THEM. 


A 


THE DO0R'S 
LOCKED. 


i 
4 


BE 
MERRY7 


\'S A ROOM 


“ FULL OF ALL BEHIND 
INE NEVER Fol, OF AL aH 
BEEN | T THODGHT HEAR 


HERE 
BEFOKE. 


IT'S NOT HIS REAL NAME. 


(rg 


WN 2a y 
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THIS 1S BEN KUL! 


HE USED TO BE CALLED 
KARL STRINGER, 
HE USED TO BE KNOWN 
AS THE CLAW. 
HE USED TO BEA THIEF. 
OLD HABITS. 
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Im supposed tobe Something 
one of the ood guys. small. 
1 quess 1 dont like y A 


H ing told what bo do, 


THIS is what J do. 
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So WHY am [ 

baci 

EN 
Z] 

I ‘ 


nn 
1 pst want some LY SN SSI] | 
| ning to show Lwas SS SI 
Py ner? That's all. 


ALRIGHT 

V‘BSGGER / 

J KNOW YOU 

WHAT Y'K = TOUCH 
uP TO 


THEN, JUST FOR A MOMENT 
WITH NO WARNING OR REASON 
at 


HE NIGHT SKY BECOMES DAY. 


mlm ronning away. 
He’s in No danger. 
Tm no tivene 


—! 
7 Tve a good m 

That the ee 2 [| to reper him to 
Z a the Police. 


(Si 


Thats 
kh 


Better por some 
distance between 
me and the cra 


Don't know why he's AND. HANDS 
making such Mess. ( UP ALL THOSE 
oF YoU WHO 


So thak explains 
the BIG LIGHT. 


i yz T 7 SAW 
a sides we Io an DGLY looking TONIGHTS Score another one 
thing - HER for COINCIDENCE . 

2 LIGHT SHOW 


Tim doing him a 


PT 
Favour Fiiang ik Z 
ay, 


OVER CASTLETOWN 
TONIGHT... 


Sometimes J think, 
rhere’s alitrle T00 


MUCH coincidence 
in may \ife 


And its like Im 
for choosing ™M 
\fe congmore. - 


NI the choices have. 


been Made GREAT! 


NOW THE 
RADIO'S 
ON THE 
FRITZ 
cer NOTHING 
6uT 


STATIC 


Im jpsr conning 
to by and KEEP DP. 


eum J dont like this. 


while 


This ee a bik 
A too weird for me. 


\ 


i 


i 


I's all gone a 


bik 


iCKER 


r\ For THIS T just 
fokalled my cor. 


~~ = 


What is iF anyways? 


Some kind of 
TREE SCULPTURE7 


And what's ik doing 
inthe middle o 
the (oad anywoay? 


Or is, this Whak the 
do for enterkainme: 
ouk im the shicks7 


T hear the rustle of leaves. | Okay... I wasn't But nok ever: And I've still ok He's qui Behind me, 1 hear the rustle of leaves. 
[ y expecting , fing is a tf wee bi Dann. He's quick. isin 
| Branches bend and stretch. thar... fg ik (aoks like. yy “ay sleeve, : 


Ra 
a0 


T feel wooden 
loranches squeeting 


tight romdwe 2 


almost... human. 


ae <E 


STN 
My N- 


a » _ 

es ms 
Branches bend and stretch. 

| Ad the thought occours ro me. the thought occours to me. 


‘Whar if ik wasn't ME 
he was asking to help 7” 


It's kell or be 
killed neve - 


Only there's... 
ETHING 
about the eyes. 


Something | 


oF 7 Quicker than 
REE SHOT. he looks... 


In my experience... 
They usually do. 


The tick is never to think 
things can't gek any worse. 


e Gown... 


pit 
SETTERS 


k's POTTING 


\ 


Jes nok 
HOLDING 


Ba 
BS: 
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cae 
eee 
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Ss 
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aur i) we Le Me 
Al CN 


Sometimes yor 
Nave to know when 
fo cuk and ron. 


Ys. 
i Soe 
iz 1 here's shill three 
Ml there's shi 

Treeboy is keeping y, nee eee 
his distance. a ye 

= a | and ONE of me. 
er) Ve pS 

Wa ce PEE 


s Only problem is - | 

WHERE am Trunning | 

to? ! 

ir Sa et ae g ; 


LPT NV Fa Oe 


k's Kime ko stark 
evening rhe 
WuMmbeérs LP. 


Mee) You won't have 
: heard of ik. 


a ae, WET 


Ss 


Vi 


4 And jusk when T was thinking 
; things couldnt ger any worse... 


BN Wild AeAS 
e BAD GUY here, 


th 
mw 


Es thak give this ge a | 


excuse to“ hunk m 


Why can't he just po 
in an INSURANCE CLAIM 
like everyone else 7 


litiiii 


{ need to keep keep our oF 
some distance. sight. 


v ef 
we “ yer? Z 
ae mistace 1G ott Q) | 

ot iS 

Wy 


I 
KNOW 
ye there 1 
WATCHING </ POSE 
a Y" THINK 

THAT'S 


N YOU 


HIVE F TVE TRACK'D WHASSAT? I'M 
FRM ME BETTER MEN "oe. ‘ 
¥"BUGEER TH NE ee 


IS PLACE fe 
LOOK LIKE A 
CAR PARK d 


T should jest leave him 
his own devices. 


ls nok like I asked 
him ' come chasing 
afier me with agons 


I<hould get olk 


Save my own skin. 


Mrerall, technically, Tm 
the BAD GUY here~ 


So why do I have this 
sudden urge fo sin 
WALKING ICTHE AIR‘? 


MW NAME 1S 
WARRY CRANE. 
A POLICEMAN . 


T USED TO 
bE A 
HUSBAND. 


I Used 10 
BE A LOT OF 
THINGS, 


T WAVE THIS 
WITH MV EYES 


5 USED TO SEE 


THE WORLD AS A 


Hl 
CREATION OF GOD. 1 SAW JOY 
AND HAPPINESS IN 
THOSE AROUND 
ME. 


SEE THE 
METEORITE 
SHOWER 


I saw HOPE 
AND LOOKED TO 
THE FUTURE. 


1 SEE THINGS 
DIFFERENTLY 
NOW. 


THE 

KILLER 

PLANT Feom 
OUTER 
SPACE? 


TYE ST00D AND WATCHED 
AS A THEATRE OF BLOODY 
VIOLENCE WAS ACTED 
OUT FOR A SOLITARY 
AUDIENCE . 


BUT THROUGH IT ALL 
J HELD ONTO MY FAITH. 
MY CONFIDENCE IN GOD. 


1 SEE ECHOES 
OF THING 
AT 
di Waar SAW 
=NO MATTER 


naPPeNeD 
UNABLE TO vee 


TVE LOOKED INTO 
INTERCEDE, THE DARK HEART OF 
HOMANITY. 


UNABLE TO 
CHANGE THINGS. 


T WAS SURE THAT 
SOMEWHERE. 
EVERYTHING HAD 

A PURPOSE. 


(TALL MADE 
SENSE. 


ae 
aN 


BUT THAT WAS A 
LONG TIME AGO. 


1 USED To SEE 
THE WORLD AS A 
CREATION 
OF GOD, 


1 SAW. GOD IN 
THE NIGHT Sy. 
IN THE OPENING 
OF A FLOWER, 
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GOD LOOKS LIKE 
ANYMORE . 


OKAY, LET'S 
ESTABLISH A 
TIME LINE 


{T WITH ME. 
HERE. i 


ACCORDING 10 
THE RADIO NEWS 
THERE WAS A 
FLASH OF LIGHT 
FROM (MERRY 
AZOUND A 
GARTER TO 
ELEVEN. 


MAYBE HELEN 

MORGAN CAN 

1)\ MAKE SENSE 
OF IT. 


BEHIND ME I 
HEAR A NOISE. 


UkE BRANCHES 
DING AND 
STRETCHING. 


WHAT HAVE YOU GoT 
YOURSELF INTO HERE 
BEN? AND WHY DID 
YOU HAVE TO INVITE 
Me ALONG? 


= ae 


(getter TAKE} Look AT ME- 
GATHERING THE 

‘ — EVIDENCE. 

> 


a 


SEEING THE PAST 

ACTED OUT BEFORE 

MY EYES, UNABLE 
TO Act. 


T'VE GROWN OLD 
WATCHING. 


rd 


AND SO WE RUN. 
THE OLD MAN AND 
THe CRAZY GIRL. 


RUNNING INTO THE 
WOODS WITH BRANCHES 
REACHING OUT 
TOWARDS US. |f 


WE Go THIS WAY 
AND THEY PUSH . 
WE GO THAT WAY 
AND THEY GRAB, 


IM NOT. 
RE IF WERE 
RUNNING 


ALS, WA el, a Gay 
S a3 _* tp act! 
: yg Yi LDS Sy Y 
., -~ alles Weesq', 


<—j2 


=, > 


BVERYTHING 
Goe> BL 


You've ONLY GOT ONE EYE 
NOW. YoU AIN'T GOT THAT 
DEPTH OF VISION ANYMORE, 


BAD IDEA 


THEN T REALISE 

THE GIRLS GONE. FLASHING 
ul 

DAMN. I'VE GOT FAVE 

TO FIND HER. TO BLACK. 


SOMEONE 
SWITCHES ON THE 
MAINBEAM. 


° “HY ' vy 

\\t wed 

i : 4 | 
of cau 
‘ ‘li J ALREADY 


¥ N 


NY 
GET OUTS 
GET AWAY/ 


BLT ['M NOT 
LISTENING, 
BAD IDEA 
OLD MAN. 
eee 


IT'S A PICTURESQUE 
UTTLE VILLAGE JUST 
OUTSIDE CASTLETOWN. 


YOU KNOW, THE KIND OF 
VILLAGE THAT WINS 
FLOWER COMPETIONS. 


THE KIND OF VILLAGE 


<0 HOW COME 
NEVER NOTICE! 
DOOR BEFO 


HE 


FORE 


© THE 
? 


ITS LARRY HENDRIKS’ 
FIRST VISIT TO MERRY, 
IT’S MORE oF A 
WORKING VISIT. 


on 

| 

HIS JOB IS TO KEEP 
PEOPLE OUT OF THE VILLAGE. 


“SORRY, YOU'LL HAVE 7. | 
FIND ANOTHER WAY ROUND 


“ARMY MANEDVERS. 


THAT KIND OF THING. 


Port 
golnate they (GZ 


THEN LARRY HENDRIKS 
NOTICES SOMETHING 
FAMILIAR ABOUT 

THE SINGING VOICE. 


IT'S HIS. 


‘IFT FALLS From THE SKY, IT STAYS ON THE GROUND? ~ 


STARFALL 
MOBILE DECOM JESSE Ta 


THE nace GREEN = \_ AO 
Pf \ A 
wi 


5) 


TECH SCAN SHOWS 
IT 10 BE THE CORE 
POD FROM SAT 73, 
THE REST WOULD 
HAVE BURNT UP 
DURING RE-ENTRY, 


THERE 
- [ISN'T REALLY 
- | GOING TOBE 
-] A_BEST 


CASE 
=| SCENARIO 
FO THIS, IS 
THERE 


COLONEL. 


Saw an 
I DON'T 
sae) | peerng| SS 
BL 
COLONEL? PEEPING | 
Yacougla | THis AREA Is 
v 


agmokyl elt? 
cloud 


Y\ CIVILIANS 


2- THIS IS 
AMILITARY 
TRAINING 
EXERCISE 


1 
y 
es 
ot 
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GEORGE! 
WE'VE GOT 
A PROBLEM! 
SECURITY 
BREACH! 


\ < Ve 


DAMN- THEY'RE 

CRAWLING ODT OF 

THE WOODWORK 
Now... 


eh 


tar N 
WITH ALL DUE 
RESPECT COLONEL 
MAKE Bite 


T CAN'T 
t HELP FEELING 
StorreD IMA LITTLE 
THE LATE AT THE 
CLOCK. PARTY HeERc 
COLONEL. 


SO YOU'VE 
Got A MNUTE 
TO CONVINCE 
ME IT'S WORTH 
MY WHILE TO 

TICK 


COLONEL. 


“IT WAS SUPPOSED To 
FEED THE WORLD... 


“GENETICALLY MODIFIED 
PLANTS ABLE TO GROW 
RAPIDLY IN THE MOST 
HOSTILE ENVIRONMENT, ” 


SOTHESE PLANTS 
WERE DESTROYED?” 


“THEY WERE DEALT 
WITH IN THE 
USUAL WAY. 


“WHICH 157” 


* THEY WERE PUT, 
INTO ORBIT. 


“TURNS OUT THE PLANT 

THRIVES IN A VERY 
PARTICULAR 
ENVIRONMENT...” 


PRACTICAL 
PROBLEMS 


‘ 


4) 
ANYTHING 
You one 
HAND 
Wt GEIS 
BLASTED 
INTO SPACE. 


. 

UNFORTUNATELY THE 
METEORITE SHOWER 
HIT ONE OF THE 

SATELLITES.” 


Te cise eae 
RITAIN BOTH 
SRAINTAINING A 
SPACE PR GRAMME 


HOW MANY THINGS HAVE 
YOU GOT FLOATING 
ROUND UP THERE?” 


* LET'S SUST Sav THERE'S 
ONE LESS Now.” 


“OUR JOB IS TO RECWER 
We SATELLITE AND 
IT’S CONTENTS, ” 


“LOOKS LIKE WE'RE 
ALL A LITTLE LATE 


DOESN'T IT COLONEL7?’”| 


J ADMIRE 
YOUR 
Poste 
RODRICKS PSP Tyem 
GIVE 


q 
“WHO'S THE GIRL 
eens 


HARRY 


WHEN SHE WAS FIVE YEARS 

OLD, DEBORAH LIEGH GOT 

LOST IN THE WOOD BEHIND 
HER HOUSE. 

HER PARENTS WERE 


FRANTIC . THEY HUNTEO 
HIGH AND LOW FOK HER, 


xy 


WHEN THEY FOUND HER | 
SHE WAS PUAVING HAE! LY 
TOTALLY UNC! 

FOR AN DANGER SHE 
MIGHT BE IN. 


\T7 Wh-- 
WHAT D’ You 
WANT? 


AFTER ALL, THE TREES 
WERE HER FRIENDS. 


WHY WOULD THEY 
HURT HER 7 


A DEGORAH LIEGH WISHES 
R SHE WAS FIVE YEARS 
OLY AGAIN. 


J-J BUT IT'S 
DON'T &XKXING 
KNOW AWESOME 


“HER Name's DEBS. 
SHE WAS OUT WITH 
HER BONERIEND. 


“THEY WERE, OUT 
WATCHING THE 
METEORITES WHEN 
THE SATELLITE FELL. 


“Sue SAVED MY 
SKIN JUST AFTER 
T GOT HERE.” 


LOOKS LIKE THE TWO “THERE'S A UNIQUE ALMOST EVERYONE'S 
ENTIRE VILLAGE HAS 7 RADIOACTIVE SIGNAL \ IN THE CIRCLE NOW,”| 
BEEN INFECTED...” GIVEN OF By THE 

-TEEN , A~ 


PLANT T CAN TRACK. 


NO ONE’S 
GOING 


HOME 
TONIGHT 


WANNA 
6) WOME 


“But I DON'T SEE 


ANYTHING...” . 
AND THEY'RE 
KIND OF HARD 
To MiSs.” 


OUT OF ITS 
SYSTEM / 


ET 
Out OF : “FS 
were! MOVE L Ae eR 
t! (i e 
Z a = 


FOR THE NEARE, 


ALL LOOKING ST 
AVAILABLE UNCONTAMINATED HOST BoDy, 


LOK -- 
1 WASN'T 
RESPONSIBLE 
Im 


Sut 
DOING 
MY 


ww we? VALIANT. STONE! 


CRASHING TO EARTH IN THE HEART OF A COMET IN 
1402, THIS STONE CRYSTAL REPUTEDLY PREVENTED 

Z IT'S WEARER FROM ANY KIND OF HARM/ FIRE, 
BOMBS, BULLETS - NOTHING COULD HURT ANYONE 
WEARING THE VALIANT STONE / 


THE VALIANT STONE ITSELF PROVED LESS STURDY 

AND WAS SHATTERED INTO A HUNDRED DIFFERENT 
ye, PIECES. EVEN TODAY, RUMODRS PERSIST OF THE 

POWERS OF EVEN A’ SHARD OF THIS CRYSTAL/ 


TYING UP THE LOOSE ENDS... 


HES SOMMERSET STONE 
GENTLEMAN ADVENTURER! 


AND IT'S A LONG TIME SINCE 
HE LAST WOKE DP NAKED IN 
THE WOOD WITH NO RECALL 
OF HOW HE ENDED UP THERE. 


THE LAST THING HE REMEMBERS 
\S CHASING A THIEF To THE 
VILLAGE OF MERRY... 


yes / THE THIER! © 


THIEVIN' LITTLE BUGGER / 
WE HAD HIM IN HiS SIGHTS — 
AND THEN WHAT 7 


\1'S BEEN A LONGER TIME SINCE 


He LAST HUNTED A MAN DOWN... 


ToO LONG, 


HE HAS HIS SCENT. 


LET THE HUNT BEGIN! 


Whak the Well 1S this 7 


Tdontt NEED ik. J dont WANT if. 


So WHY did T TAKE it 7 


Irs like 1 hear this voice inside 
my head and suddenly Im 
No liskening fo any tity else. 


J risked my neck to gee tis. 
TotalleA my “car and dragged the 
only two People Id call’wy Friends 
into a Whole mess of Hrduble.. 


For THIS, 


T Know this 
much, \f T 

EVER hear 
Mak voice 


ik all over 
again. 


JHE DO0R’S 
LOCKED. 


TS A ROOM 
FOLL OF ALL 
THE THINGS 
T THODGHT 


BEHIND 
me 
HEAR 


BATTLES 
FOUGHT ANP 
WON LONG 


AGO. 


YOU EVER 
WAVE ONE 
OF THOSE 
DREAMS 
WHEN YOU 
KNOW YOU'RE, 
DREAMING? 


bP 
EVERYTHING 
GOES BACK 
To HOW IT 
SHODLD 
BE? 


THIS 
ISN'T ONE 
OF THOSE 
DREAMS, 


YOu'RE 
I'S AN 
ARSENAL. 


T GO INTO THE KITCHEN 
AND MAKE MYSELF A CUP 
OF TEA. 


LIVE WORKED WITH 


HER FOR NEARLY EIGHT 
YEARS NOW, 


I WON'T BE SLEEPING 
AGAIN TONIGHT. 


J DON'T KNOW 
HER AT ALL. 


BUT SHE 
ANSWERS MY 
QUESTION 
ANYWAY, 


AND AS FOR LARRY HENDRIKS7Z 


{MIDNIGHT 
ONE MORE 
NIGHT 
WITHOUT 
SLEEPING 


WATCHING 
"TILL THE 


WELL, HE LEFT THE STARFALL 
SALAD SHORTLY AFTER THE 
INCIDENT AT MERRY. 


WHAT'S 
THAT SECRET 


YOU'RE 
— KEEPING? 


a ni AND THEY 
PLAY IT 

HOT genino 

THE GREEN 
DOOR 


LOT Scnino 
THE GREEN 
D00R 


Write to: . 4 


STAFF POST 
P.O. BOX 104 
HIGHBRIDGE 
TAS 4WD 
ENGLAND 


email: 
paulgrist1 960@hotmail.co.uk 


Check out the Jack Staff 
Message Board at 
www.imagecomics.com! 


There you have it. This story was originally serialised in the 
pages of COMICS INTERNATIONAL, a monthly British comic 
news magazine edited by Dez Skinn. Dez is what we like 
to refer to in the world of comics as a ‘colourful character’. 
How colourful? Apparently, he got drunk at a Comic Awards 
Ceremony and proceeded to ‘have a go’ at popular British 
comic 2000 AD, which wouldn’t have been so bad but for the 
fact that he was presenting an award to 2000 AD at the time. 


My intention was to try and create a serial something along 
the lines of that which used to run in the likes of LION and 
VALIANT, the British boys comics of my childhood, and which, 
in their own way, form the background for Jack Staff. It was 
a three to four page black and white adventure strip featuring 
characters from the Jack Staff comic, but not actually Jack 
Staff himself... Which, with hindsight, probably confused a 
few readers, especially since Dez titled the comic strip “The 
World of Jack Staff” for the contents page. “The Weird” was 
just added for this collection - mainly to give an echo to The 
MIGHTY WORLD OF MARVEL, which was the launch title for 
Marvel UK back in 1972. 


Q seemed to be the obvious ones for a solo adventure - 
Helen Morgan is one of my favourite characters, despite the 
fact that | killed her off in the very first issue of Jack Staff. 
Bringing her back enabled me to introduce the idea of the 
Valiant Stone, which has become (in my mind anyway - and, 
since this my comic, it’s my mind that counts) one of the key 
elements for the Jack Staff Universe. 


When | wrote to Dez to see if he’d be interested in such an 
idea he was very enthusiastic. | like to think it was the chance 
to showcase a truly British-centric Superhero title, though 
as Mike Conroy (CI News Editor at the time - now officially 
the Man in Charge) pointed out, it was mainly because | was 
doing it for nothing! 


I think the biggest lesson | learned was that three to four- 
page comic serials don’t work too well on a monthly basis. 
You do need the weekly frequency to keep the momentum 
going. Also, twelve parts (I think it finally ran to fourteen) is 
a long time to go on. To anyone else looking to repeat the 
experiment, | would suggest keeping it short and keeping it 
punchy. And free. 


One final thing about Dez Skinn - I’ve read an article about 
Jack Staff on Wickapedia which states that the character of 
Gerald Skinner, the overweight, oversmoking editor of the 
Worlds Press, who pops up occasionally in the pages of Jack 
Staff, was based on Dez Skinn. This is not true, and | have 
never suggested to anybody that it might have been. But it 
was originally going to be, in my initial ideas for the comic. | 
just changed my mind. Now that’s weird. 

-Paul Grist 
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Grint HERO! 


SOLDIER 


@. ENJOY THESE OTHER 


$ 


PAUL GRIST PHIL ELLIOTT 


GREAT COLLECTIONS BY 


JACK STAFF, VOL. 1: EVERYTHING 
USED TO BE BLACK AND WHITE TP 
collecting issues 1-12 (vol. 1) 
ISBN-10: 1-58240-335-X 
178-1-58240-335-9 
352 pages, black and white 
$19.95 


Jack Staff is Britain's Greatest Hero, 
or at least he used to be. Twenty years 
ago he disappeared, and everyone just 
forgot about him. Except for Becky 
Burdock, Girl Reporter for The World's 
Press. She's investigating a series of 
murders in Castletown, but finds a lot 
more than she expected, including a 
long forgotten super-hero and a secret 
that’s been hidden for over sixty years. 


JACK STAFF, VOL. 2: SOLDIERS TP 
collecting issues 1-5 (vol. 2) 
ISBN-10: 1-58240-392-9 

ISBN-13: 978-1-58240-392-2 
160 pages, full color 

$15.95 


‘Twenty years ago, on the streets 
of Castletown, Jack Staff fought 
Hurricane, the most destructive 
weapon ever developed by the British 
Army. It turned out to be his final 
battle. This volume reveals the full 
story behind that final fight and why 
Jack Staff walked away from his 
place as Britain’s Greatest Hero, and 
what happened twenty years later 
when the Hurricane hits Castletown 
for a second time 


7" 


JACK STAFF, VOL. 3: ECHOS OF 
TOMORROW TP 

collecting issues 6-12 (vol. 2) 
BN-10: 1-58240-719-3 
ISBN-13: 978-1-58240-719-7 
200 pages, full color 

$16.99 


When the Freedom Fighters fight 
off an invasion of Castletown led 
by Nazi Super Soldier Kapitan 
Krieg in 1942, the repercussions 
are felt in the present day as 
Jack Staff has to fight most 
powerful foe in a final battle. 
And he loses. 


KANE, VOL. 1: GREETINGS FROM NEW 
EDEN TP collecting issues 1-4 
~58240-340-6 

: 978-1-58240-340-3 

120 pages, black and white 

$11.95 


Detective Kane returns to active duty with 
the New Eden Police Dept. following a six 
month suspension after he shot and killed 
his partner Dennis Harvey. His fellow 
police officers give Kane a welcome back 
gift - a couple of bullets with his name 
engraved on them. Partnered with a new 
detective, Kate Felix, Kane soon finds out 
nothing has changed in the city of New 
Eden. In his first two days back, Kane has 
to deal with a siege, a kidnapping and a 
bomb attack. And then there’s the Crime 
Boss of New Eden, Oscar Darke... 


KANE, VOL. 2: RABBIT HUNT TP 
collecting issues 5-8 

ISBN-10: 1-58240-355-4 

ISBN- 78-1 -58240-355-7 
144 pages, black and white 
$12.95 


It’s a bad day for Mister Floppsie 
Whoppsie, New Eden’s self-styled 
Rabbit for Hire. The freelance rabbit 
business isn’t going as well as it 
should. He's hung over. The rent's 
due. There’s a knock at the door and 
a gun-wielding homicidal maniac 
barges into the room. That's when 
things start to go downhill! 


\ 
Rageit HUNT 


KANE, VOL. 3: HISTORIES TP 
collecting issues 9-12 

ISBN-10: 1-58240-382-1 
ISBN-13: 978-1-58240-382-3 
144 pages, black and white 
$12.95 


Oscar Darke grew up in the 
streets of New Eden to become 
the most powerful criminal in 
the city. But when an attempt is 
made on Darke’s life, Detectives 
Kane and Felix have to find the 
would-be killer before the city 
erupts in violence. 


KANE, VOL. 4: THIRTY NINTH TP 
collecting issues 13-18 

ISBN-10: 1-58240-422-4 

ISBN-13: 978-1-58240-422-6 
200 pages, black and white 
$16.95 


Asniper is taking pot shots at 
the police. An ex-cop is looking 
to take revenge on the cop who 
turned him in. There's rioting in 
the streets and the Mayor's been 
kidnapped again. It's another 
typical week for the police in 
New Eden’s Precinct 39! 


KANE, VOL. 5: THE UNTOUCHABLE RICO 
COSTAS AND OTHER SHORT STORIES TP 
collecting issues 19-23 

ISBN-10: 1-58240-551-4 

ISBN-13: 978-1-58240-551-3 

168 pages, black and white 

$13.99 


Rico Costas is only a two-bit villain, but 
he’s managed to make himself the target 
of The Blind Man, a legendary hitman 
who tracks down his victims by listening 
to their heartbeats. The only safe place 
for Rico now is inside the cells of the 
39th Precinct of New Eden. Only problem 
is, Rico's got a court order preventing 


the police from coming within six feet 
of him! 


KANE, VOL. 6: PARTNERS TP 
collecting issues 24-29 and 31 
ISBN-10: 1-58240-704-5 
ISBN-13: 978-1-58240-704-3 
200 pages, black and white 
$16.99 


Detective Kane is after the crime lord of 
New Eden, Oscar Darke. The legendary 
hitman known as The Blind Man is 
after Detective Kane. When Kane goes 
missing, his partner Kate Felix has to 
turn to Darke for help.. 


PARTNERS 


